EVERY MONDAY" OCTOBER 17th 1970 


| [M°t] OFA TERRIFIC NEW ADVENTURE WEEKLY! | 








READ IT...and you'll be THUNDER-STRUCK! 








zy; A FEAST OF 
THRILLS AND FUNS 
READ THESE GREAT 
STORIES Lage 


STEEL COMMANDO =F 
JET SKATERS 


F 
ie, BOY 
Heeo the 


| OZZIE STARS IN THE STORY “FURY'S FAMILY= i try we 
sidan PLUS MANY MORE! 


0S 
g 
ON 8, f 


GAUNTLET OF FATE 








"Tom TayLoR's FATHER HAD BEEN 
MISSING FOR MANY YEARS AFTER 
DISAPPEARING ON AN EXPEDITION 
INTO THE SOUTH AMERICAN 
JUNGLE. TOM LIVED WITH HIS. 
UNCLE AND AUNT. THE DAY CAME 
WHEN TOM'S FATHER WAS 
OFFICIALLY GIVEN UP FOR DEAD, 
HIS UNCLE BROKE THE NEWS TO 
HIM, AND PRESENTED HIM WITH 
HIS FATHER'S SEA-CHEST. TOM 
LITTLE GUESSED THE AMAZING 
CONSEQUENCES WHICH WOULD 
SOON FOLLOW... 


THE CHEST WAS FILLED WITH MARVELLOUS 
SOUVENIRS FROM ALL OVER THE WORLD, 


‘WHAT FANTASTIC THING 
AND WHAT'S THIS ROLL 
OF PARCHMENT? [: 
























































MAY FATHER MAY STILU 
BE IN THIS PLACE 
CALLED TOLMEC— 
STILL ALIVE! IF ONLY, 
COULD FIND 


HELP ME. NO 
GOOD TALKING 
TOUNCLE, 
THOUGH— 

HE WOULDN'T 
EVEN LISTEN! 


Bl 
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THAT CHEST iS ALL YOUR FATHER LEFT BEHIND, TOM. 
IT'S YOURS NOW—AND ALL YOU'VE GOT IN THE WORLD, 
BUT YOUR AUNT AND I WILL T 
TAKE CARE OF YOU— AND 
THERE'S ALWAYS A JOB 
FOR YOU IN MY 


TO 








THE TERRIBLE TRAIL TO z: 
FORBIDDEN CITY ee 
OF GOLD THe MOUNTAINS: 
tua Marcn 

i s 
. 


TH 
TERROR 


ENTER BY THe 
‘TUNNEL OF TERROR 







~avoet™ CTY of ToLMEC 
ett AR oF tet Tue BuRNIMe 
(Rett eukettine—cocanncr En 
= * (ts 
a THE PASS OF LIVIN' 


of FOREST OF WINGED POOM 


A MILLION 
aves 








i] 
Ls 
8), 


sae 5% sag 
ear oe 


THEY BOTH MEAN WELL, BUT wo WANTS 
WORK INA GROCER'S SHOP? BESIO 


HOW CAN THEY BE SURE MY FATHER 1S DEAD. 
THEY'VE No PROOF? I'LL NEVER 










‘Te BOWING LaKs 


WHERE DAD 
DISAPPEARED? 


va 


LEEPING. 
(wake ITNOT/) 


THs Mists 
WHERE GHOSTS 
wait 






THE CAVE OF g 


£SERT OF 
DRAGONS, 
7 


iG FLAMES 








AMY Bugue a 
FAMOUS EXPLoprp 
ant JoMopRow~ 
ASIAN EYACROSS 


WATS THE MAN | NEED! 
VW SURE IF HE SAW THE 
MAP HE'D RELPL 






ONLY TOM NOTICED TROLL MAKE A 
MYSTERIOUSLY FURTIVE GESTURE, 


Pie's sien attine To iE 


THE CRANE DeIVER! 





There are about 6,000 varieties of ants. 





Tom HURLED HIMSELF FO} 





ND IN THEN 
| AND IN THE NICK OF TIME— Peo cro 
WAS NEARLY 
KILLED! 





aA 
oe 





WAS SCOUTING THE TRAIL AHEAD. 

















THEN TOM HEARD A SHOUT FROM TROLL, WHO 


wey 
Pa 


CONES 
RY 


7 OH NO! He's SENDING 
DR. STRANGER TOWARDS 
THE GIANT WASPS! 


THE GIANT TROLL | 
FISHED THEM OUT f= 
OF THE DOC! 


‘MY FAITHFUL TROLL) 
ALWAYS ON HAND 
WHEN | AM IN 
DANGER. 















1 BELIEVE TROLL 
PLANNED IT. BUT 
| DAREN'T SAY ANYTHING. 
1 CAN'T PROVE IT, AND 
STRANGER WOULD, 
NEVER BELIEVE 


vi ‘ya \4 


\ | )A\ 
uN 





| 
‘th 


i\ 
TANT YAN 



























You ARE AN 


ALERT LAD. HOW 








P\ EXPLORER.’ DO YOU THINK 
S YOU KNOW BETTER THAN As 





IF THERE ARE ANY MORE 
HORRORS LIKE THAT, 
OUND. 





















ae) 















A NOISE LIKE A HIGH-PITCHED BUZZ- 
SAW SUDDENLY STARTLED TOM... 














\T MUST BE THEIR 
NEST. IT'S AS BIG AS A 
BLOCK OF FLATS! WE'D 
BETTER GIVE ITA WIDE 
BERTH TO AVOID THEM. 
2\1 WOULDN'T Give MUCH 
* \ FoR OUR CHANCES IF 
WE MADi 
AN 















272222 
ui wre 


2- SAE 





ip NHOLE COLONY, 
2p OF THEM! 





WHAT A 
if MONSTER! X) 
‘A STING FROM 
THAT WOULD 
KILL AN 
ELEPHANT! 





A type of precious stone is known as Cat's Eye. 








THEY REJOINED TROLL AND NEARED 
‘THE FIRST POINT ON THEIR MAP— 
THE TUNNEL OF TERROR, 


SEND THE DOCTOR INTO-A K 
PK DEATH-TRAP? 1 DON'T, 


ih 


Tom's RECKLESS ACTION |: 
SEEMED DOOMED TO 
DISASTER. 


ea) 
Bur the HuGe 
WEBS STOPPED 
THE WASPS 
ABi 
re 
As : 


DoctoR WOLFGANG STRANGER INSISTED ON BEING 





FIRST INTO THE TUNNEL AND THEN — 














ToM ScRAMBLED BACK 
ALONG THE CLIFF... 


REALLY ANGRY. 
b 7 


tii 








WE MADE IT, WERE THROUGH! BUT 
WE'RE STILL ONLY AT THE BEGINNING, 
OF THE TERRIBLE TRAIL—AND THE 


BOTHER WITH US! 
Now's OUR 
CHANCE To GET, 





_ DEATH RODE Le) E SKIES IN THE BAT-WING TRIPLANE / 
ZA a) 


eek 


Z 








ONE FATEFUL DAY IN Trt LATE! 
WINTER OF /9/7, HIGH ABOVE 
4 GRIM, REMOTE BAVARIAN 

4 BLACK PUINTED 
FOKKER TI AANE CAME 
DING AND WHEELING 
ACROSS. THE SKY LIKE A 
SISTER, TRIUMOHANT BRD 

OF PREV. 


(a olan aOR at ousK 
HAT THE BARON FLIES? 
JAND WHAT IS SO SECRET 
FT THE AIRCRAFT 
T MORG PREPARED, 
FOR HiM? 


WHO KNOWS ? THE BARON 
HAS ALWAYS BEEN A STRANGE 
AND VIOLENT MANS 


Drres, ons was MoRG HAS DONE 
HIS WORK WELL. WITH 
é MORE POWERFUL ENGINE 
HE HAS INSTALLED, THIS 
PLANE CAN DO ALL THE 
THINGS | SHALL DEMAND, 


| LEAVE YOU AGAIN, My PETS. 

I LEAVE My CASTLE AND MY 
POSSESSIONS IN YOUR CARE, 
YOU WHO HAVE BEEN THE 
GUARDIANS OF THE FAMILY 
FOR OVER SIX HUNDRED YEARS, 


THERE WAS FEAR ON THE FACES OF THE CASTIE SERVANTS AS 
THE BAT-LIRE TRIPLANE TOUCHED DOWN. 


EVERY DAY SINCE HE 
RECOVERED FROM HIS. 
WOUNDS, THE BARON 
HAS PRACTISED HIS 

FLYING. BUT ALWAYS 

HE FLIES IN THE 
MOUNTAINS, AWAY 
FROM PRYING EVES! 








YET THE BARON : 
IS FAMED AS A GREAT 
ACE ! YOU WOULD NOT 
THINK HE NEEDS TO 
PRACTISE SO MUCH!) 


THE VOICE OF BARON 
(MAXIMILIEN YON 
LOR ROSE TOA 
‘SCREECHING, WATE 
FMLED CRY. 


SCAR. | SHALL REPAY THEM. 
NOT JUST WITH DEATH....BUT 





ALSO WITH FAR! 





‘ONE OF YOU. 4E WHO 

HAS BEEN LOCKED AWAY 

WM SECRET ALL THESE 

MONTHS... SHALL GO 
WITH Mé / 


AND $0, 4S MIGHT FELL, 
THE ACE WHO WAS KNOWN 
AS: BLACK MAK SET. 
OUT FOR THE WESTERN 


HIS BEASTS...IT'S ALMOST 
AS IF THEY KNOW WHERE 
HE 1S GOING! 


COME / PERHAPS 
FEEDING WILL QUIET 
THEM ! OTHERWISE 
WE SHALL GET NO SLEEP. 

THIS NIGHT/ 








FOR THE FIRST TIME, 
THE SERVANTS SAW 
BEYOND THE TOWER 
DOOR WHICH HAD. 
ALWAYS REMAINED 
LOCKED. 


Loox at Tose 
CLAW MARKS! 
WHAT MANNER OF 
BEAST COULD HAVE 
DONE SUCH A 
THING ? 


ANO WHERE 


iS THE Beast I CONTINUED 
wow? OVERLEAI 








AT DAWN, THE FOLLOWING | 


UY, CHAIN HOWBRDE 
OE THE ROVAL FLING 
QIRPS. STRODE 
HAUGHTIEY TO. 

HIS HATING 
‘SOPWITH CAMEL I 





S4u! 4 BIT OF FOG 

WONT KEEP ME ON 

THE GROUND/ 72 

FLY THIS DAWN PATROL... 
AND BAG MYSELF ANOTHER 


L BOCHE/ 





A Scotsman invented a machine which was operated by two mice. 





TEM MINUTES LATER. 








|— - 
MUST BE OVER THE HUN 


LINES BY NOW. I'LL yusT 
TEST MY GUNS... THEN 
KEEP MY EYES PEELED 

FOR A VICTIM... 





| BUTT WAS THe EVES 
OF BLACK MAX THAT 
FIRST FASTENED UPON 





E/4c#! WHAT LUCK! 1 HAVE 


NOT EVEN REJOINED MY 

SQUADRON YET... AND 

ALREADY A PIGDOG. 
BRITISHER IS HERE 

70 BE TORN FROM 





(AT THE SAME MOMENT 
THAT CAPTAIN HOWARDE 
SAW DEATH GLIDING: 
ABOVE Hi. 








NOW, My PET! ALL THESE 
MONTHS OF TRAINING 
SHALL BEGIN TO BEAR 

FRUIT! 





eH 


BLACK TRIPLANE 
CLOSED WV... 


NOTHING! THE HUNS 


CANNOT BE FLYING 
TODAY / CURSE THIS 
FOG! 


23 




















‘The letter ‘E’ is the most frequently used letter of the alphabet. 





Bigeye 77s asreR | THERE Hi 7 
THE MEWGED | ( E Ver 





FIVE MILES BEHIND 
THE GERMAN LINES. 





( OUR First VICTIM! 
\ THE FIRST OF 
MANY 








ONLY MORG, THE BARON'S MASSE -MMISCLED SERVANT, 
SWARED THE SECRET OF THE BLACK TRIPLANE... 


NOR MUST THEY, 
MORG! THE FIRST 





KNOWS GFITS 
EXISTENCEL £ 


EVEN IF 


75. GREAT WINGS FOLDED, THE GHINT GAT IWS | 
RETURNED T0175 HIDING Place. }>—~ 


¢/ NOW WE MUST GO TO 
YOUR NEW HOME ,MY 
PET. THERE WE SHOULD 
FIND FAITHFUL MORG 
WAITING FOR US! 











BARON VON KLOR LINGERED 
4 FEW MINUTES OREM. 
THE LAIR OF THE BEAST, THEN.. 


SLEEP WELL, 
MY PET! TONIGHT, 
MORG WiLL COME’ 
TO FEED YOU...FOR 
‘WE MUST KEEP. 
UP YOUR GREAT 
STRENGTH? 


SOMEONE DID 


ASTER. 


(OULD PROBABLY 
NOT SEE HIM... UP 
RE IN TH 


ENTER, M: 
THEY. W 





NOR BELIEVE THEIR EVES 
IF THEY DID, EH, MORG ? 





ORDERS HAVE BEEN 
GIVEN THAT NOONE 
1S TO GO NEAR HIS 


AND SO BLACK MAX 
ARRIVED AT HIS NEW | 
| comunaita 


THE PUOT'S AWED WHISPER DID NOT ESCAPE 
THE EARS OF BARON MAXIMILIEN VOW KLOR... 





PLANE! 
ANDO LOOK 
AT THE WAYITIS 
PAINTED! WHAT 
\\ DOES IT ALL MEAN? 


MISTAKES WILL BE 
PUNISHED BY DEAR! 
DO YOU'UNDERSTAND ? im 


B77 





THERE WAS MOT A SINGLE MAN WHO DIDNOT SHUDDER 


AS THE BLACK BAROW'S EYES TURNED STONE COLD 


‘AND LIFTED SKYWARDS. 





IT ALSO MEANS THAT, FROM 
THIS DAY, THERE WILL BE 
SUCH FEAR... SUCH KILLING. 


THE MAN WHO LIVES FOR DANGER! 








sai Reser wae 
DM THE SOUTH AMERICAN REPUBLIC OF SAN -MANTADO, LOYAL GOVERNMENT TROOPS 
WAITED. HELPLESSLY AT THE FOOT OF THE SINGLE ROAD LEADING UP TO THE HIGH 


eee ae CURSE TUERTO AND 
His REBELS! WE HAVE THEM. 
SURROUNDED — BUT BECAUSE 
THEY HOLD THE PRESIDENTE 
PRISONER UP THERE... WE 
DARE NOT ATTACK: 








A i) 
WIT THE ADVENTURE TRAIL WITH 61 OB ROAMING CARTAIN CLIFF HAN 
AND HIS BUADE-THEOWING GURAHA CMMMOR REL SARE NTS. Taek Then 
| MOMENTS OF BREATHLESS PERIL’ SEEYE YOU, TOC. CAN FIND A WAY OLIT.., 
f WHER ESCAPE 66S IMPOSSIBLE f 











UNSEEN BY THE REBELS, CLIFF HANGER AND 
KUKR WERE ATTEMPTING TO REACH THE 
REBEL HELD TOWN BY ANDTHER ROUTE... 


LET US HOPE 
OUR TWO FRIENDS CAN 
RESCUE THE PRESIDENTE 
IN TIME! 





ANS, INDEED: A SECOND EATER, | 



















WHITH SPLIT SECOND TUMING CLIFF LET 05 BIFLE DROE 
HOOKED & FORT UNDER 176 SUNG... 


You THINK 
QUICK CAPTAIN CLIFF! 
TOGETHER, WE CHEAT DEATH 
YET AGAIN! 









ON A CLIMB 
UKE THAT THEY 
FACE DEATH EVERY 
FOOT OF THE WAY 





HANG ON, 
KUKRI! I'LL PULL YOU 
UP TO THE NEXT 

HANDHOLD! 


ye SF 





KUKRI'S: 
HANDHOLD'S 
BREAKING 




















HANDLE FIRST, KURRI'S GURKMA KNIEL | | THE TOUGH LITTLE GURKHA ADVENTURER WAS PROVED 
FLASHED THROUGH THE AIR. RIGHT... OR NO SOONER HAD THEY RELEASED THE 
PRESIDENTE, WHEN... — 


"THEY HAVE ONLY 
A FEW MINUTES LEFT T¢ 
CARAMBA!THE PRESIDENT! 
IS ESCAPING ! STOP 
THEM! 


LOOK, KUKRI! 
BEHIND THAT BARRED 
WINDOW! IT'S THE 

ba PRESIDENTE! 








AND REBELS 
NOT EXPECT US COME 
THIS WAY. THEY ALL 

WATCH ROAD! 


QUICK! THAT 


CAR! MAYBE WE CAN 
CRASH OUR WAY THROUGH 
THEM...AND ON TO of 
THE ROAD | 











A tortoise once lived to be 160 years old. 


| PRGH BANGS swaPPES UNDER THE mipace. 
OF THE BULLET RIDDLED CA) 





THAT MACHINE - 
GUNNER, KUKRI! GET 


HIM BEFORE HE .. 700 
ATES! 


WE'RE ON THE EDGE 
OF THE CLIFF, KUKRI HELP 
THE PRESIDENTE CLIMB DOWN, 
OUT OF HERE! I'LL HOLD 'EM 
OFF AS LONG ASI CAN! 


ALL RIGHT, TUERTO! 
YOU WIN THIS ROUND. BUT 
YOU'VE LOST THE BATTLE! 
ANY MINUTE NOW THE 
PRESIDENTE WILL BE BACK 








YOU SHALL NOT 
LIVE TO SEE MY DEFEAT, 
GRINGO! YOU SAVEO THE 


AND FOR THAT /'¢ MAKE 
TIME SLAY YOU! TAKE KIM 
TO THE CLOCK... AND 
BRING THAT AMMUNITION 
“CRATE WITH US! 


=F 





PRESIDENTE JUST IN TIME... 


R FOOT COULD BE MOVED... THEN ONE END 


COPE HANGER Was BOUND $0 THAT NOT AAND 
3 
OF THE WOODEN CRATE WAS SMASHED AWAY. 


f 
RIGHT! SLIDE 


HIM INSIDE! 
THEN TAKE 


MEAN... TIME WILL SLAY 
ME? WHAT'S HE GOING 
DO? 


TO 
e' 





THAT'S 3 = 





YOU,GRINGO! 
YOU'LL PAY 
FOR THIS! 








| DESPERATE THOUGH THEIR SITUATION WAS, THE REBEL ARMY 
lfoucar BACK FIERCELY AGAINST THE GOVERNMENT TROOPS. 


THEY'RE BREAKING. 
BUT IT'S TAKEN US TEN 


Z IMINUTES AT LEAST 
<i Nobo IT! a 


WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 
L CAPTAIN CLIFF? 1 
MUST GET TO HIM! 





1 CAN LEAVE 
REBELS TO SOLDIERS 
NOW! MUST GOTO 
CAPTAIN CLIFF... 
MAYBE HE STILL 








KUKRI! 1". 
IN THIS BOX! TIED 
UP S01, CAN HARDLY 





F HANGER BNEW HE HAD LE 
WHICH TO ESCAPE FROM WHAT SEEMED CE 


WHEN THE HANO DROPS 
TO THE NEXT MINUTE MARK... 
(UL SLIDE OUT OF THIS BOX AND 
CRASH TOMY DEATH.’ KUKRI,ONLY 
YOU CAN SAVE ME! 





\ BUT, CAPTAIN... 
THE LADDER |5 BROKEN 
I CANNOT BREAK DOWN DOOR 
OF TOWER IN TIME! WHAT 
CAN / 01 


ESCAPE SEEMS IMABOSSIBLE? YE7 
4S AN ANSWER! JUST ONE! AND C 








The smallest picture in the world was painted on a gra 


TT TOOK THE LITTLE GURKHA | gee : 
TEN SECONDS TO RETURN 
WITH ONE OF THE IRON~ 

POINTED RAILINGS , THEN. 


N\ 





in of corn. 










YOU HAVEN'T GoT Un Y= x v 

YOUR GURKHA KNIFE! BUT y s svaiica Aub ae 

GET ONE OF THOSE (RON ibs ; eae 
ral DONE iT® 


RAILINGS WE KNOCKED 
LOOSE yA 


F ‘ ‘HURLED WITH ALL KUKRI'S STRENGTH, | 
CAPTAIN SAY if THE IRON RAILING PUNCHED ron AS 











E 











T NEVER MAKE BAD THE WOODEN CRATE WITH THE FORCE 
SHOT. 1 HOPE | NOT OF A BULLET. : 
wy MAKE ONE WOW! 














‘SOON, CAPTAIN CLIFE HANGER WAS SAFE, AND KUKRI 
ONCE MORE HELD HIS BELOVED GURKHA BLADE .. « 






















UT HELD FAST, INSTANTLY 
STOPPING CLIFF FROM 


‘SLIDING ANY. FARTHER .«. : 
TUERTO'S REBEL 


ARMY IS FINISHED, NOW, KUKRI, 
BUT, BY THUNDER, AWHILE BACK 
«+. (THOUGHT | WAS,TOO # 


HAVE TIME TO 
FIND ANOTHER 
LADDER! REI 
= 4 WE CHEAT DEATH 
MANY TIMES; CAPTAIN 
CLIFF, YOU AND |’ AND WE 
‘SHALL 00 SO MANY 
» TIMES MORE! S84 MORE NEXT WEEK! 


HOW TO MAKEQUZNE JUMP! -ryunneR’nexr WEEK! 


There’s Another 












AY MOVE THE TWO SECTIONS 

' OF THE CARD APART, 
AGAINST THE PULL OF 

THE ELASTIC BAND... 


















BEND IT RIGHT OVER, 
UNTIL THE TWO SECTIONS 
Y ARE TOGETHER, AND 
THE ELASTIC IS TIGHT 
AROUND THE OUTSIDE... 
Rae ry WHEN YOU RELEASE 
aaa, OZZIE, HE’LL LEAP 
Ae INTO THE AIR! (OR 
PUT HIM UNDER A 
in BOOK... AND GIVE 
| SOMEONE A 
SURPRISE !) 






somo, 


ys a 
“gEND’EM IN: ; se care 
<I? of 


% STAR LETTER 


—for you! Dear Sam 
£1 That's what Tl While fishing at our local pond, my two 
pay for ak let mates and myself were using maggots and a 
















few redworms as bait, but we didn’t get a bite. 


x sovihee ene ie x My young brother came along, and said: ” Use 
pick to be printed on a bit of bacon rind off your bacon sand- 
this page. sbnd *em in wiches.”’ So on my hook went the bacon rind 


—and before | knew what was happening, | 
had three perch in my keep net! 
Ray Russell, 
Middlesbrough 


* ££ £ & 
37g, BARMY BOOKSHELF 


to: Sam, “Thunder”, 
Fleetway House, Far- 
ringdon Street, London, 
EC4 ,,. and let me 
know your three 
favourite stories, too! 













IN A BOTTLE! ~S 


Grrrrr! I'm dead narked with my little brother. 
I spent a whole week making a small model of a 
sailing ship and fixing it inside an old lemonade 
bottle. It looked great when I finished it. But 
when I got home the other day, I found my little 
brother had taken it to the sweet-shop to get three- 
pence back on the bottle! 











Ted Roberts, 
London, E.12 ey, 

















ses ep ex in en i ai a ni in 5 
2 HOLIDAY 1: IS IT A RECORD? 
SHOCKER H Deer Sam, 
SNAPS e ‘ I was up in the loft of 
Dear Sam, 1 our house and I found 
Dear Sam, wid since F ie woken up the other night a lot of old stuff that 
ise coming from the gar- : 
a raglek tag army aaa den, ‘I'tooked out of the window | belonged to my grand- 
take with me when we y. . and got the shock of my life! dad. Among the junk 
was loaded with film, so | spent There "wes @ ‘ghostly white figure I eid blac dite ok 
ight we were away taking there, and it seemed to be waving I was a black disc about 
pictures of the family. When we got home, GueRa under the tedsiothes Next La ae 
| found there wasn't any film. in it ot all ! morning, } found my Mum had left | with grooves on it, and 
We had a nice holiday, but no snaps to a, sheet on the clothes line all 5 a hole in the middle. Is 
show for itl aay nis wih -biateads (4 this a record ? 
Gay, Eat Leeds 4 Charles Johnson, 
~ mses ai lt Spm ct ie es eee 4 Dundee 


LUCKY! 


Dear Sam, 

When my sister came back from 
she bought us all pres- 
Mine was a lucky horse- 
shoe, Since I’ve had my luc 
horse-shoe, I have: sprained my 
ankle, lost a ten-shilling piece, 
punctured a wheel on my bike, 
and got a black eye from walking 
into the door ! 

Evan Todd, Pontypridd 


















“SSSSSSSSST Ts SAMSON THE SLIPPERY SNAKE! 


Dear Sam, 


I’ve got a rather unusual hobby. 


| keep grass snakes as 


pets. My favourite snake is called Samson, as he’s so 
strong. He seems to be able to wriggle out from any box 


| put him in, 


He’s slippery, too—l spend ages trying to 


catch him when he gets away ! My ambition is to keep a 


big boa-constrictor, 





T. A. Spender, Brighton 





CH WHAT you’ 
SAYING WITH TI 
CIGAR, AJOR 


WaT 


THIS WEEK'S ZEDSRIN RIB-TICRLER 
“jouw, Mu 
dott oR 





WAS ALONE...HIS ONLY FRIENDS WERE THE ANIMALS OF THE CR / 











His NAME WAS FURY. MORE THAN THIS RAG-BAG 
WAT, THEY NEVER KNEW. HIS FATHER 2? KID's ON OUR 
HUIS MOTHER 2 AAYSTERIES.... AS BAFFLING “ re PAYROLL 2 
AS THE STRANGE WAY HEHAD WITH ANIMALS. x 
| ONLY ONE THING WAS CERTAIN—HE HAD 
| BEEN WITH DOWNER'S CIRCUS LONGER THAN 
ANYONE ELSE IN THE SHOW... 


WAKE UP, KiD! 

THE NEW BOSS IS 

HERE, AN' HE WANTS 
TO SEE YOU! 


YES, MR. SPANG, 

/ HE LOOKS AFTER 
ANIMALS. GETS 
MEALS AND HIS 


P. NO WAGES, SIR... 


E 
IR 


S. 
s 

THE 
HIS 
KEE 












THEN MAYBE You'lL AS FURY STA 
UNDERSTAND THIS / THE MASSIVE 


GET GOING, you 
ARCHER SPANG, THE RICH SHOWMAN WHO'D ONLY YOUNG LAYABOUT! 
JUST BOUGHT DOWNER'S CIRCUS; SNEERED CON- 


——— TEMPTUOUSLY... 
GET RID OF HIM. THERE'S | 
TOO MUCH RUBBISH IN 
THIS F 











FURY DOES NOT 
UNDERSTAND / 





THEN FURY WAS AT THE LION'S SIDE, | STAND CLEAR, YOU YOUNG WHELP! © AGAIN AND AGAIN THE WHIP LASHED 
WHISPERING IN THE STRANGE LAN- VL HAVE NO ILL- THE BARS. THE TERRIFIED LION Fete 
GUAGE THAT ONLY HE COULD SPEAK! | B TEMPERED BEASTS EO \\"// BACK, COWED.. 


ABAARGA! NURRRF 

MRURRR! BE CALM, 

CHIEFTAIN... BE 
CALM f 


end CIRCUS £ + Fsuur up, kip? 
WIN A LION! 


u 
JAR. SPANG KNOWS 
WHAT HE'S DOING! 











32,393 books were published in the United Kingdom last year. 













WY TRusT ME, My, 
FY OLD FRIENDS - si 
WHILE FURY LIVES, 
NO HARM SHALL 
COME 10 YOU. 
USWEAR IT!’ 


MAKE SURE THE BOY'S GONE BY 
MORNING. AND DRAW ME UP A 
LUST OF THESE ANIMALS. “IF 
THAT BOY'S HAD ANYTHING To 
DO_WITH THEIR TRAINING, J'LL 
GET RID OF THE LOT! 


| ‘Apauerty, 











Pera 
a ATS. = = ENSIDE HIS CARAVAN, THE RING 
eects MASTER STIRRED RESTLESSLY. 
r . WAS THERE A NOISE OUTSIDE... 
OR WAS HE DREAMING ..? 


i 











‘Bur THEN, AT THE FIRST LIGHT OF PAWN... REE FuRV'S GONE, (SIR! 
. -- DONE A BUNK! ANT 1 WANT EVERY VEHICLE ON THE ROAD! 
TAKEN THE ANIMALS N THAT KID'S GOT TO BE FOUND! 
MTH HIM | BY JUPITER, I'LL MAKE 
; HIM PAY FOR THIS! UZ 


























2 














FROM THE SHELTER OF A DEEP LANE NOT A THE MAN SPANG 18 LOOKING 


MILE DISTANT, FURY HEARD THE REVVING 4 : 
ENGINES... FOR US! { MUST SEE FROM 


WHICH DIRECTION HE COMES 


RAJAH / 
THROOL MOOPA 
THURRRG! 

















The Earth i is thought to be over five thousand million years old. 





AWAY FROM THE ROAD... 


If WE CAN ONLY REACH THE 
MOUNTAINS, WE CAN LOSE 
THEM ! THEY WILL HARM 
US IF WE FALL INTO 

THEIR HANDS! 














BUT THE HUNT & ve ae % u RAN ONLY A FEW. VEHICLES Couto | HANDLE THE 
WAS IN Fue 5 . OUGH TERRAIN! -— 





4c 


a 
as 


ASS 











AND SURE ENOUGH, FATE SEEMED To TURN | NOT FOR LONG? FURY'S WITS WERE [NO ANIMAL TRAINER WOULD EVER 
MS BACK ON Fu’ ie SHARP... AND HE KNEW WHAT HIS WAVE BELIEVED IT 
— ANIMAL FareNDs COULD DO | |_possiace / 


z Ge 

4 RebeN MURB THOORA | a ied Gans) 

F 2, JOOKA NIJ PRAKKA! py . lL, 
ee a NeD SS GOORIK ? Ozzie ! 

















THEY MADE IT ! 
BUT CAN CHANG SMASH 





STARRING THE HAPPY-GO-LUCKY. RAG-AND-BONE FOOTBALLER... 


usty Bimns 


ARTUOUBH PLANTASANET “DUBTY ere 
WAS & RAG-AND- BONE DEALE 
POR Wid Tide Wa ONLY, WELL 
Bent WHEN IT WAS GPENT AT. 
TBALL 


a ONE THING 
} ABOUT LIVING IN A Pirie 
UUNKYARD 18= You 
DREAM UP SOME GAEAT 
TRAINING GADGETS | 

















be Fh KN ORT ONATELY bal ousry’, 
THER DIDN'T AG: YOU PERISHIN', 
PLANTAGANET | 
Cea a terieat?” >| | ( Souehttetntarmsour? 
UU f - GET GUINEVERE 
READY 7 
OR 





ae HOPPED ve 
E OIL, TIPPED 
SORRY, PA! TI % - IN SOME MORE 
SPRING WAS A BIT 5 = ‘ j WICe'SHE'S 
THAN we. Z ALL READY 
OTHERS | - 70 GO! 


PUGBTY SURVEYED THE MASS TEN MINLTES a 
| | eee —srcr wy 

: ll || coer weezen (twat Carr, PLANTAGANET \ 
You... G) THEI HOMEWARDS ..- \\ Les WE oN AFFORD 

You PAID TWENTY Y-Trat THERE'S. =e haga UR 
NICKER FoR THAT? Vk genuine STUFFED Cee With & / 
ITS NOT WORTH i COUPLA cuPS oF = 
‘4 BLOOMIN’ BIRD | THERE'S ONLY BEEN lf ia 
UGHT! TWO OF 'EM CAPTURED. / = 
EVER! IT'LL BRING US 

IN A FLAMIN’ 

FORTUNE ! 





















PRO PA BANE, THES WAS 
LA VERY PORTANT DAY... 
A al BEAT 


ME BRAINS TO A BATTER 
BUILDING UP THE BUSINESS .., 
$0 YOU CAN TAKE IT OVER! 
AND ALL YOU THINK ABOUT 

15. 18 THE PLACE! 
TURN IN UP THAT 

DRIVE ! 
































TAKE 
IT EASY, PAL | J 
WANT To SEE WHAT 






IT 1S YOU'VE PAID 

OUT TWENTY QUID 

FOR | IT MUST BE oh 
TERRIFIC! 













‘You 
"HAVE ONE. PA 
Lt JUST CHECK 
OVER GUINEVERE'S 






Chrysanthemums are eaten in Japan. 


PA BINNS LOOKED SUSPICIOUSLY AT HIS 
SON AND JUNIOR BUSINESS PARTNER. 


IT AIN'T 
W/ LIKE YOU TO TURN . 

JY DOWN A CUPPA! You 
AIN'T H'UP TO ANYTHIN' 
DODGY, ARE YOU? LIKE 4 

FLIPPIN’ FOOTBALL, 
FOR INSTANCE..? 


aes 


\\| Cees 
i LUND HERE, 
HA oN LAN YOU,PAZ 


FOR FIVE HAPPY MINUTES, 
DUSTY TREATED HIMSELF 
TO.A FEAST OF FOOTBALL 








oer 
SID. GOT A REAL 
IMPORTANT PURCHASE 
TO TAKE BACK HOME ! 
ONLY TWO OF ITS 
KINO IN THE 
COUNTRY ! 








AND A y aS TT COULDNT HAVE HAPPENED AT A WORSE MOMENT, 
FLIPPIN LIVE ONE! , FOR IT WAS THEN THAT DUSTY BINNS RECENED 
IVE GOTTA. CATCH oul! ener AN OFFER FAR BEYOND Hie WIDEST DREAMS 
wee FLIPPIN' GROBLE BIRD! IT'S reat Ge 
; } BEEN AND GONE AND BLOOMIN' FOOTBALL! AND ME tl Me 

= WELL... BUSTED! RARE STUFFED CROLEY WANDERERS! IVE BEEN 

BikD..RUINED! THIS A "THINK You COULD BE 
FIND OF T 











cor! THE 
OLD ABBEY RUINS 
B (HAVE BEEN STRUCK 
BY LIGHTNING... 


THERE'S ~ oo 
ING 











WHAT-WHAT'S HAPPENED? | 
EVERYONE'S STOPPED... 
IKE BLOOMING ST 
STATUES. 








The biggest statue in the world is the Great Sphinx in Egypt. 


THEY OON'T SEEM TO SEE ME 
HEAR ME! THEYRE we soRT'# 





Ze 











7 DEAR ME, IFELI 





‘ : ANY ICING FOO WITH 
3 N h 
RETO CEAT THIS WHISTLE > 1 BLEW 
- ITJUST BEFORE EVERYO! 
STOPPED MOVIN 


























Neer’ STONE ME! —— 

WAS SURE | WAS con 
Cone to nit A . 
THAT DOG! 


ae 6 a : IT'S A BLOOMING "| 
MAGIC WHISTLES 
NE i Gees GOING TO 
5 ALOT OF FUN | 
/_ IT'S ALL RIGHT, , 
ROVER. ..YOU'LL BE t zi fe wae cre: 
( ABLE T TO MOVE 
Me WOMEN | a 














HAUNTED... BY THE FRIENDLIEST GHOSTS EVER ! 


S 


‘ 
TOMORROW IS THE DAY OF TH Sl 
INTER-SCHOOLS SPORTS... AND 
IF YOU MEASLY, WEAK-KNEED LOT 
DON'T ADD TOTHE GLORY OF 
ST. LUKE'S... 


‘AS THE SPOOKS OF 
Y STAURE’S WE'VE GOTTO\ { ENTRANTINTHE, DIABOLICAL 
D0 SOMETHING To SAVE | \ POLE vaUIT!, z EXHIBITION!...) 
THE REPUTATION OF A 
THE OLD scHooL! 









EEECEEUGH! 
GET AWAY you 
NASTY THING! 






Tm NO GOOD AT THis. 
| USUALLY DROP IT 
ON MY TOE? 












‘OH, DEAR! NOW I'LL HAVETO 
GET ANOTHER SPOOK TO FIND MY HEAD) 
«.. 1 CAN'T SEE WHERE ITIS? 

















1 AM MOST DISAPPOINTED TO ANNOUNCE 
‘THAT, AS YOU WON THE ATHLETICS, | HAVE 
BEEN ROBBED OF THE EXCUSE TO CANE, 
YOU ALL! GRRRR! -—— 
? 













HELPING THE OLD 
| Scool 10 GET BACK 
7S FORMER GLORY, 
EH, BROTHER 
‘SPOOKS? 









ee) 





Re > 
7 





a THEY ZOOM... THEY FLY... THEY SWOOOOOSH INTE ACTION f 














EVERY WEEK, FOUR BOYS WENT TO THE LOCAL Geta 


Wy THE NLLAGE ON A SATURDAY MORAN. oF TER ANG. 
CAR STONE AND. 


cE ANDREW JACKSON 
‘oe tanned ile GANG, BECAUSE Tey WERE HAAS 
rie’ ONE SATURDAY MORNING, THEY SAT 
HATCHING INTENTLY. 








STAY WITH 
ME... TIGHT 
FORMATION! 


TIGHT 
FORMATION IT, 
IS, SKIPPER / 














UWE GOT SOME SKATES — 
LUKE THAT, IN PACT: IVE GOT) 
THE SAME ONES THEY HAD 

1N THE FILM 








IVE GOT AN UNCLE OUT IN 
AMERICA, SEE! HE WORKED ON \ THE SHOREO THEM: 
A LETTER... 
HAVE THE SKATES WHEN THE 


FILM WAS FINISHED, NOW 
HE'S SENT 'EM TO ME! / 











HE DU me BUILT THEMSELVES 


OST OF {7 WAS UNDERGROUN 














underwater for 6 minutes 30 seconds without taking a besath. 


























THAT'LL 
TEACH You 
TO LAUGH! 








WENT OFF LIKE A 
BLOOMING ROCKET! 














[gmmy, Ah ior ; 15) [Tey WENT BACK TO THEIR 
3 NIP Our = 
a0 Sash S etn) (ge Ri oes 
sees us) | Toe dreevine 


IF NO 
PRACTISING? OS SOMETHING! 


WE'LL HAVE 
0 GET SOME PRACTICE IN, 
WON'T WE? THESE THINGS ARE 
TRICKIER THAN THEY SEEM! 

















wuey f HAD ) SPEED 
NOW, HOW 
GOING, 


KI 
TONELY €OA0. abe YOU. KNOY 
JIMMY ?_ OVER EIGHTY |= 

MILES AN HOU! 





AND you 
CAN STOP QUICKLY — 
JUST BY PUTTING 'EM 
IN REVERSE... 














The world’s longest fence, in Susans an Australia, is 3,437 miles long. 








THEY BUILT A SLOPING RAMP 
OWN INTO THEIR. DEN, 


Col 
SMASHING. NICE 
AND SMOOTH! 


iy _NOW WE 
ARE READY FOR ANY 


EMERGENCY! 








LET'S GO 
WE MIGHT BE , 
ABLE STO HELP 

THIS IS AN 
EMERGENCY! 
































THERE'S THE S 
FIRE! IT 1S nego 's 
FARM. THE BAR} 

ALIGHT 














THESE skates: 
ARE GREAI 


j 1 WE 
WOULON'? BE ABLE 


yi, 


AND WE 
CAN TELL WHERE 
THE WORST PART 
OF THE BLAZE 








rae Ee Bares 

OFF US! SAY THEY'RE oanctRous) 
OR SOMETHING / d 

ee 











ng oot Hy Shey mr 
be eey THE FIRE OUT— HOW DID THEY 
GET AWAY ? 


(MORE NEXT WEEK... 











THE POTION IS READY, ADAM! 
‘SOON WE WILL KNOW IF HAVE DISCOVERED 
THE ruKe OF LIFE~ THE SECRET OF 

ETERNAL YOUTH! 


ALMAN TRAPPED BY A TERRIBLE DESTINY,. 
AVICTIM OF HIS OWN, INCREDIBLE POWER! 
OUR STORY BEGINS IN AN ALCHEMIST'S 
HOVEL, SOMEWHERE IN 16™™ CENTURY 
ENGLAND, ASA SHRILL, EXULTANT CRY RANG 
THROUGH THE FLICKERING SHADOWS ! 





: RS } Ge 
"| b NEED TIME TO 
i i WHY SHOULD THE DREAM 
crf AND SIMMER! OF ALL MEN BE WASTED 
ON THAT FRAGILE BAG OF 
BONES ? I SHALL QUAFF q 
THE ELIXIR, IN RETURN FOR () OD 
MY YEARS OF SLAVISH 
DEVOTION ! 





[Bur evENAB WE POURED THE A 
| STRANGE GAGENISH Lauro |) 
DOWN HIS THROAT... 


The esd a 
OF TIME..! 





His FRAIL BODY 
QUIVERING WITH 





King Victor Emanuel II of Italy used to frame his toenails with jewels. 





"AS HIS FATAL FALL ENDED ON THE STONE FLOOR OF THE CHAMBER, A 
FLAMING BRAZIER TOPPLED OVER... 
W-WAKE UP... 
WE'VE G-GOT TO 
GET OUT OF 
HERE..! 








THE HOVEL 
HAS COLLAPSED... 
THE ALCHEMIST AND. 
HIS ASSISTANT ARE 

DoomeD ! 


NO LIVING 
THING COULD 
SURVIVE SUCH AN 

INFERNO ! 





A WILD, INCREDULOUS CRY RANG 
THROUGH THE NIGHT / 


THE DOCTOR HAS PERISHED. 

ISTHL LIVES THE FLAMES HA\ 

NOT EVEN SCORCHED ME. 
THE CURSE HAS 
COME TRUE: 


canst 
y BE! SomETHING | ~ 
Y 7s Stirs in THe BURNING 
77\_ WRECKAGE ! 
Vee. . 








TCANNOT DIE, , 
AND ICAN NEVER 
ROW OLD! I, 
DAM ETERNO, AM 
INVINCIBLE... 
HAH, HAH, 
EEEEEE! 


A VICTIM OF THE 
ALCHEMIST'S, ‘ RUN, YE FOOLS... 
SORCERY! y : BUT WHAT DO I CARE > 
I SHALL GO TO ANOTHER 
PLACE... MAKE NEW 
FRIENDS! MY INVINCIBLE 
POWER WILt BRING ME 
FAME, AND 
RESPECT! 











The highest railway station In Britain is Dalnaspidal, Perthshire. 








BUT, AS TIME PASSED, ADAM ETERNO BEGAN TO UNDERSTAND THE R = 
: / ry 


ETERNO HAS LIVED AMONGST US 
FOR SIXTY YEARS... VET HE 
ALWAYS LOOKS THE SAME! 


7 HEISAS STRONG, AND 
YOUTHFUL NOW AS ie WAS 
IN MY BOYHOOD! 











[Fear ano suspicion FOLLOWED HIM 


WHEREVER HE JOURNEYED 


BEGONE FROM 
OUR COMMUNITY! YOU 
‘ARE NOT OF THIS 
ORLD! 


HE DEFIES TH! 
LAWS OF NATU) 











IN DESPERATION, HE JOINED THE ARMY. AT THE AGE OF 263,HE FOUGHT 
IN THE NAPOLEONIC WARS ! 







ADVANCE! 

ORIVE BACK THE 

FRENCHIES, MY 
Laps! 








BUT EVEN THE HARDENED 

FIGHTING MEN WERE 

UNNERVED BY ADAM 

ETERNO'S AMAZING 
IFT 














OOK... HE IS STILL GOING ON! YET 
THE SHELL STRUCK HIM SQUARELY 
ON THE CHEST! 











ONE HUNDRED YEARS LATER, IN THE FIRST GREAT WAR, HE 
STRODE LIKE A DEATH-DEFVING SHADOW ACROSS THE FIELOS 
OF FLANDERS... 





WHAT KIND 
OF MAN IS 


ACH, HIMMEL! 
\{ WE HAVE EABTIED, OUR 








WHY DOST THOU STARE AT + 
ME ? | SAVED YOUR LIVES! DON'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND ?1 WIPED OUT 
THE MACHINE ~ GUN ! 








REJECTED EVEN BY THE ARMIES OF THE WORLD, ADAM ETERNO 
A BITTER, LONELY OUTCAST, SEARCHING 


WANDERED ON, AND ON 


BUT SUCH A WEAPON ALWAYS ELUDED HIM! UNTIL, ONE DAY, IN THE YEAR 





ONLY FOR ONE THING 


OLD MAN, HAVEN'T | SUFFERED 
ENOUGH ? LET ME RETURN TO MY OTHER 
SELF! WHERE IS THE WEAPON OF 
GOLD THAT WILL RELEASE ME FROM. 

MY TORMENT ? 











1970, WHEN ADAM ETERNO WAS 421 YEARS ovo! 
=z 


E! 
LET'S GET OUT 
OF HERE..! 


THIEVES... STOP THEM ! THEY'VE } 
JUST ROBBED OUR VANOFA 
CONSIGNMENT OF GOLD 
ULLION | 








In Victorian times, darts were called ‘indoor archery’. 
AS THE HI- JACKERS' CAR ROARED AWAY, A TATTERED FIGURE ALAS, 1 FELT NOTHING! THE 
STUMBLED INTO THE ROAD... aT . ALCHEMIST'S CURSE STILL 
r: ig PLAGUES MY BODY: 


‘iad 





RELEASE! | 
CRAVE ONLY 
RELEAS| 





THE 
CRAZY Foot! 
LOOK 





ouT-! 


© VF Qe BH fae Oren 
y WSs: —y& i ae 





(‘or Bue GOLD can / aS 
r( oF CAN BREAK » BLAST HIM 
IT}GOLDL1... MUST HAVE — < YOU FOOL... HE MUST 
+ GOLD! =. BE WORKING FOR 
THE POLICE! 








~..VOU SAY THE GANG 
COLLIDED wiTHA PEDESTRIAN, ) /ceitow! eur THERE'S 

AND THEN EMPTIED A eeNOL ue 
SHOTGUN AT HIM? f HE MUST 
HAVE BEEN 


BLOWN TO 
FRAGMENTS! 


THAT'S FINISHED 
HIM! NOW GET 









a Gs ina re 


ye C7; 
Bur, NA NARROW ALLEY, NOT FAR AWA’ 7 


Fuaee ue Goes 

AND, bi weg THER 

ISN'T EVEN A SCRATCH 
ON HIM! 












THE TWO THUGS HURRIED IN PURSUIT OF THE MAN WHO COULD WOT DIE! 








COME ON: 
LET/S FIND OUT WHAT 
HE'S PREPARED TO DO 
FORA SHARE OF 

THAT GOLD 

BULLION! 





IT's GRAZY! 
THE BLAST OF THAT 
SHOTGUN SHOULD 
HAVE CUT HIM IN 

HALF! 


WITH A BLOKE 
LIKE THAT WORKING 
FOR US, WE COULD 
ROB THE BANK OF 

ENGLAND! 














MORE NEXT WEEK! | 





FEATURING THE Wy BRITISH ARMY'S NUMBER ONE SECRET WEAPON / 


2 STH LOMMAN 



















fa oacane es et: ate YOU ‘ORRIBLE 
{ DON'T THEY TEACH S 
SAD ACCOMPANIED ANU TO SALUTE > ¥ 


A CAPTAIN TO A 
SECRET ARMY BASE, 
| 1 BARCY IN: WORLD 


WAR 2, THE MOMENT: 
| THEY ARRIVED HE 
BEGAN 10 THROW 











|THE LUMBERING SOLDIER TOOK NO. 
NOTICE - 
WAS TALKING 


t 
10 dy { THUNDER: 











SIN THE COOKROUGE, ERNIE 
ieiere Bore EAee 

| IM SORRY, SIR? THIS ] |ACUSHY JOB HE HOPED Te 
IS A SECRET BASE FOR ONT 

DEVELOPING OUR NEW | 4 over. fot 


SECRET WEAPON, THE 
|MARK 1 INDESTRUCTIBLE 
{ Ropot! 























The German gun ‘‘Big Bertha’’ had a range of 75 miles! 























(SuRe ENOUGH, THE ROBOT SEEMED 
TO BECOME ANGRY AGAIN~ 
FERE! (M THE ONE Ww 

WHO'S GOT TO CLEAN 

UP THIS MESS. PACK 

TIN, 

















LOOK, MATE, YOU'VE 
GOT YOURSELF ALL HOT 

AND BOTHERED. LETS 
TRY A DROP OUT OF THE 








c y CONGRATULATIONS 
setts Lan 
GORPOR: 


WITH IT WHEN, 
ACTION 











VM NOT FIT FOR 
ACTIVE SERVICE. IM 
IMEDICAL CATEGORY 
C3 ON ACCOUNT OF 
IM EXGUSED 








‘MUM 10 WRITE TO. 
ACTHE PRIME MINISTER 1, 


THIS 1§ WAR, LANCE CORPORAL 
BATES ! YOUR COUNTRY NEEDS 
YOU ! FROM NOW ON, YOU ARE 
N.GO. IN CHARGE OF THE STEEL 
GOMMANDO. WHEREVER IT 

GOES- YOU GO! 





{T'S A DIABOLICAL 
UBERTY / I'LL GET MY 


The first pair of elastic trouser braces were made in 1820. 


TWO NIGHTS LATER, ERNIE FOUND| 
HIMSELF APPROACHING THE 
ENEMY-HELD FRENCH SHORE IN 
AN ASSAULT CRAFT. WITH THE 
ROBOT AND A PLATOON OF. 
TOUGH MARINES... 


THANK GOODNESS 
I GET SEA-SICK JUST 
PLAYING WITH A 
TOY BOAT IN MY 
BATH / 








YOU UNDERSTAND THE PLAN, LANCE -CORPORAL 
BATES. WE ATTACK THE ENEMY RADAR POST, 
THE ROBOT {6 TO CAPTURE A VITAL PIECE 
OF SECRET EQUIPMENT. MY MEN WILL 
PROVIDE COVERING FIRE WHILE YOU 

BREAK IN WITH THE ROBT 








AN ENEMY SEARCHLIGHT /// 
PICKED THEM UP AS Ht 
» THEY WENT ASHORE... 








r HIMMEL! A 
‘MON: 


ECTS 











IT 1S STEALING THE 
SECRET EQUIPMENT / 
STOP IT/ 




















The world’s greatest potato eaters are the Germans and Belgians. 


BUT THERE WAS NO STOPPING THE, ERNIE COULDNT KEEP UP WITH 
‘STEEL COMMANDO. ? . ( THE STEEL COMMANDO AS THEY 
pees BACK TO THE ASSAULT} - 





















OW! ME POOR, 
PERISHING FEET), 














THE GERMANS CAUGHT 
[UP WITH HIM... 

4 WHAT HAPPENED 

TO THE LITTLE GEEZER 
WITH THE BAD FEET? 








THE STEEL COMMANDO, 

ae — - ea 
cy oe = 

AND CBeYED. MONSTER AGAIN! 











THANKS, MATE. FOR A 
MINUTE I WAS WORRIED, 
ABOUT ME FEET! I DON'T 















THANK GOODNESS THAT'S 
OVER / NOW PERHAPS THEY'LL 
LET ME GET BACK TO MY 
SPUD-BASHING / 





HIS PARTNERSHIP WITH TH 
STEEL COMMANDO HAD 
ONLY JUST BEGUN 











WHAT STRANGE ER LAY HIDDEN IN THE RELIC OF OLD JUDGE FLINT ? 


WY p Z 
GAUNTLET OF FATE 





INSIDE THE PRISON, CRAWLEY! YOU'RE 
AT THAT MOMENT...| (FOR STONE - BREAKING 
JN. IN THE VAULTS! 








GARR! TWO MORE 

z . ‘] YEARS AND J'LL BEA 
Rs. a + FREE MAN... AND THEN, 
ON THE BLEAK AND FOGGY HEIGHTS! i> \C\ MO MORE WORK 
OF CRAGMOOR, STANDS THE STONE Fe 
CARCASS OF A MEDIEVAL CASTLE, 
DEATH-PLACE OF THE NOTORIOUS: 
“JUDGE FLINT, WHO BREATHED 
HIS LAST HERE AFTER A STERN 
LIFE OF LAW-GIVING. BY A GRIM 
COINCIDENCE, THE CASTLE OF STILL IN THE PROCESS: 
THE MERCILESS JUDGE HAD OF CONVERTING THE 
BEEN TURNED INTO A PRISON! OLO CASTLE, EH, 
GOVERNOR ? 

pe 











q _ THEY GAVE ME TEN YEARS Sf YOU'RE A BAD 
FOR THE PURBECK JEWEL ROBBERY LOT, RUBE 
lj - BUT THEY NEVER FOUND OUT z CRAWLEY, 
E WHERE | HID THE LOOT! WHEN 
| LEAVE CRAGMOOR, I'LL BE 
Yy YES, WE'RE TURNING E A RICH MAN! 
THE VAULTS INTO A, 
RECREATION CENTRE! 
THE CONVICTS THEM- 
SELVES ARE DOING 
THE WORK! 














RUBE CRAWLEY SWUNG HIS PICK 
SAVAGELY AT THE ANCIENT STONE: 
OF THE CASTLE VAULT... 





eZ 
PUT YOUR / WASTE OF TIME 
BACKS INTO IT, THIS 1S... HACKING 
YOu LOT! AWAY AT SOLID 
or ——- STONE! 


‘OLD JUDGE FLINT? 
HUH, HE'S BEEN A HEAP OF 
DUST IN A COFFIN THESE 
LAST FOUR HUNDRED YEARS! 
HE CAN'T HURT ME! 

















RUBE CRAWLEY HID THE) 
IRON BOX UNDER HIS 
JACKET.» 


AS THE LID OF THE CHEST 
to OPENED... A WEIRD THING| 

NS | THOUGHT | HEARD eke HAPPENED! 
NOTICED ANYTHING! WHEN |// Af A NOISE FROM 


sn p THAT'S FORCED 
7 CRAWLEY'S CELL... ; 
THEY’ Hee rime } . BUT HE'S ON HIS THE LOCK AT LAST! 


"ZA MAYBE THERE'S 
BUNK , MUST BE p 
HAVING A SLEEP- INSIDE! ie 

I LESS NIGHT, | “eat 











RECKON / 














American alligators can grow to twenty feet in length. 


| COULD'VE SWORN 
IT JUMPED OUT OF THE 
BOX LIKE A LIVE THING 
WHEN | OPENED THE LID/ 
BUT IT'S JUST ANOLD 
LEATHER GAUNTLET! 








GINGERLY, THE 
CONVICT PICKED 
UP THE OLD 
GAUNTLET... 


HERE, | KNOW 
WHERE I'VE SEEN 
THE THING BEFORE 
vs JUDGE FLINT 
WAS WEARING 
IT IN THAT OLD 

PAINTING! 





“HE WHO DONS THE GAUNTLET, 
OF FATE SHALL GAIN 

HIS TUST REWARD”... 

BAH! THAT WRITING 

1S JUST A LOAD OF 

HOOEY! TLL TRY IT 

on! 


COR!...T'S 
KIND OF 


LIKE IT WAS 
ALIVE! 





[BEHIND THE CONVICT'S BACK INTHE GLOOM OF 
THE CELL APPEARED THE MISTY OUTLINE OF A 
FACE... THE GRIM FACE OF THE DEAD 
LAW-GIVER, JUDGE FLIN 

7 








WH~- WHAT'S HAPPENING ? 
THE GAUNTLET IS P-PUILLING 
MY HAND UP... TOWARDS. 

THE WINDOW! 


THE LEATHER FINGERS CLAMPED 
THEMSELVES TO THE HIGH LEDGE.» 


IT'S WEIRD! BUT 
VL SWEAR THE GAUNTLET 
iS HELPING ME 














THE GAUNTLET GRIPPED THE BARS 
IN ITS LEATHERY FINGERS... AND THEN... 
N-NO! |'D NEVER HAVE 
THE STRENGTH TO BEND THOSE 
IRON BARS / THE GAUNTLET 
'S DOING IT...ON ITS OWNL IK 
<<a 


[AN UNEARTHLY POWER HAD TAKEN OVER 
THE CONVICT, RUBE CRAWLEY. 


po = 





‘S-STOP! | DON'T 
WANT TO CLIMB OUT! 
VLU F-FALL! BUT THE 

GAUNTLET IS 
D-DRAGGING ME 
OUT OF THE 











THERE'S HARDLY 
A FINGERHOLD ON THAT 
LEDGE... BUT THE GAUNTLET'S By 
CREEPING ALONG...AND J 
TAKING ME WITH IT! 


A WARDER WAS PATROLLING UNSUSPECTINGLY 
IN THE YARD BELOW... 


THERE'S THE 
OUTER WALL OF THE 
PRISON... BUT IT'S 
TOO FAR AWAY! I'VE 
£ HAD IT! 





SHIVERING! )// 








[THE TERRIFIED Convict FeiT His [a 


ARM BEING TUGGED SIDEWAYS. 


Sa 


A. STRETCHES OVER THE 
PRISON WALLY 


UuH! THE i 
GAUNTLET'S MOVING. / 
“) AGAIN! IT’S GRIPPING v 
N THAT WIRE WHICH 


A Red Indian, sent to jail for being drunk, was named Cyril Drunkenchief. 


SS 
Bg THE WIRE , THE GAUNTLET 
PROTECTING HIS HAND FROM 
A TERRIBLE FRICTION BURN. 
= =a 


GOR! THE WRITING 
ON THE GLOVE SAID I'D 
GET MY JUST REWARD 
IF | PUT ON THE GAUNTLET. 
= AND THE CRAZY THING'S 
SETTING ME FREE! 








CRAWLEY SLID SWIFTLY DOWN | 








SOUND THE ALARM/ 
+( RUBE CRAWLEY’S BROKEN 
OUT! 





ZB» 

WHERE THE HECK 
DID HE GET THE STRENGTH 
TO BEND THOSE IRON BARS?, 


Z 














OF THE MOORS, ME! 
HE CAN'T HAVE 
GONE FAR. 





WE'LL RECAPTURE: 
HIM! UNLESS HE'S 
GOT AN 


‘SEARCH EVERY INCH 
NY 





SSX. accomeice! 


RUBE CRAWLEY HAD GOT AN 

ACCOMPLICE. A SUPERNATURAL 

ONE, ENDOWED WITH FANTASTIC 
ENGTH / 


s ———— 


THE DOGS ARE 
RESTLESS! BLT CRAWLEY 
WOULDN'T BE HIDING 
UNDERNEATH THAT 

BOULDER, WOULD 
HE? 


a 


GIVE OVER, MATE! 
YOU'LL BE TELLING ME NEXT 
HE'S HOLDING THE 








BOULDER UP WITH One 
HAND! 


WHEN THE WARDERS 


HAD MOVED ON, THE 
CONVICT CRAWLED 
OUT FROM THE 
NARROW SPACE 
UNDER THE 
BOULDER 





, I'(M_NOT HOLDING UP 

THE BOULDER, SUCKERS... 

THE GAUNTLET IS/ AND 
HERE COMES A CAR! 








sy NOW, RUBE CRAWLEY WAS ACCEPTING 
THE SUPERNATURAL HELP OF THE GAUNTLET 
WITHOUT SURPRISE +». 


THEY WARNED ME THERE WaS A 
CONVICT LOOSE ON THE MOOR’, AND 
NOT TO STOP, BLT...OH.NO...I'M 
ACCELERATING , AND YET THAT 
GLOVED HAND |S HOLDING 
THE CAR BACK! 





THE GAUNTLET HAD SECURED CRAWLEY 
A GETAWAY CAR .., 














HE DELIBERATELY RAN DOWN 
ONE OF THE WARDERS .». .—— 





\_DON'T NEED 
THE GAUNTLET TO HELP 
“\ ME CLOBBER THESE 
SCREWS! 


‘IT'S RUBE CRAWLEY! 
HE'LL GET CLEAN 








AWAY! 


A Chinese priest once grew his finger-nails 23 inches long. 


[NEXT DAY. TWO HUNDRED MILES FROM THE [RUBE CRAWLEV. FEvERISH WITHA [THE STOLEN JEWELS SPARKLED IN 
MISTS OF CRAGMOOR, ON THE NORTH WALES|> . EXCITEMENT, WAS INSIOE THE ff | THE SUNLIGHT... _ 
| COAST acess 4 DERELICT TOWER WHICH HE % 
aff uae REaGyED AFTER A LONG 
IVE se 






















YEARS I'VE SPENT IN JAIL 
LIKE THE GAUNTLET 
PROMISED | WOULD! 






ON YOUR RIGHT YOU WiLL 
SEE THE OLD PURBECK Loox: 
OUT TOWER: IT'S BEEN DERELICT 
FOR YEARS. BUT THE CUSTOMS MEN 
| Ne TO RING THE BELL TO SUMMON 
N 
we 





HELP WHEN THEY SPOTTED 
SMUGGLERS OR 
WRONGDOERS! 

































BUT THE SUPERNATURAL RELIC OF] 
HOGE FLINT HAO A WiLL OF IT 
WN! 





A POLICE 0 BEEN CRUISING] 
ALONG THE ‘const ROAD PAST THE 
OLD TOWER. 


A 
BUT- WAIT! WH- t y Uke 
(WHAT'S THE ca (A 44, 
|DOING? IT's DRAGGING 
Y UP INTO 


































T'S PROBABLY 4 
aun OF KIOS RINGING | 
0 BELL FOR 


(T'S GRIPPING THE 

BELL-ROPE! IT'S 

RINGING THe seus = 

iT" ING ME WE'LL CHECK, ALL, 
AWAY! THE SAME! THIS IS THE 


USED TO OPERATE, AND 
WE'VE BEEN TOLD To 
KEEP A LOOK-OUuT 
FOR HIM! 






















HE'LL GET A FEW 
YEARS ADDED TO His 
SENTENCE FOR INJURING 









T'S LUCK 
CRAWLEY ESCAPED RUBE CRAWLEV | 
LIKE WE DIDd IF HE FLUNG AWAV THE | 










HADN'T. fee CAT WARDER WITH THE GAUNTLET WHICH 
NEVER HAVE FO! NO GETAWAY CAR IND 
THE PURBECK i's Just WHat 
FROM Tue BELL ROPE... BUT He ’ JEWELS HE HE DESERVES! 


WEIRD GAUNTLET WAS TOO STRONG Z fake ‘STOLE! 





IT HELPED ME 
TO ESCAPE ON 
PURPOSE -TO RUIN 
AE! NOW LET. 
SOME OTHER POOR 
DEVIL PUT ON JUDGE 
FLINT’S GAUNTLET 
OF FATE! 








HE CAME BACK 
FOR HIS LOOT! HE 
MUST BE ROUND 








SS 
MORE NEXT WEEK!) 
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S cae 





I TEST Your 























! "4 
= “THAT'LL TEACH = i 
a THAT BULY TO) Ss 
KEEP His BiG , | 
MOUTH SHUT / PG wo 
| ,/ A | 
| / 


/ Aff 


























